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1 In college Yates Barlow had gone in
-m econoinics and sociology. Wheo
was graduated and started In law
studies, though he did not dub himself
& soclalist, still he persuaded himself
mt in the management of the rather
womfortable estate left him by hisy
igrandmother he would fall Into none
those errors of selfishness that ie0
tly — as he was convinced —
icharacterize the deallngs of men of
Jcapltal with those who labor for them.
|And although he declded to leave the
management of the large up-town
apartment house, pretentiously dubbed
“King's Oastles,” that constituted one
©of his most remunerative Investments
iin the hands of his father's office force
mntil he had fnished his law course,
'he mnde It perfectly clear that he
‘sought no profits from that undertak-
ing that might be made at the ex-
‘pense of fair play to the folk who
worked undcr the spacious roof of the

rtment
‘psluh there 1sn’t mny elght-hour
law for women in this state,* he sald

ito his father., “Maybe there Isn't—
/we haven't come to It In law lecture
\yet. But elght hours Ia all any woman
‘oqght to be asked to work, and I tell
tyou right here that I'm not golng to
n any woman work lonler than
one who works for me."
The genial elder mano looked up
ywith a smile, the serenity of which
rather annoyed Yates, "She ls a nice
ttle girl,” he sald, with an emphasis
‘'on the verb that seemed to betoken
#Ahat Yates knew to whom the pronoun
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“] guess at your age I'd have had
the same ideas about working hours
for women, especially If the only wom-
an 1 employed happened to be elghteen
and as fresh as n snow apple, Bhe I8
a nice girl, {sn't she?”

“It you mean Miss Barter—yes. She
weems to be a lot better than you

+usually get to tend an apartment house
telephone switchboard. That's got
nothing to do with the fairness of
anaking her work nine hours a day or
\keeping her at the switchboard on hol-
fdays”

“But, man alive, she wants to do It.”
expiained the father,

“No girl of spirit ilkes to show her

wwmlumn to do what she's got to

«do,” pronounced the son with the alr

‘ of one who felt that he possessed keen

h’&i’m feminine peychology.

you've got a lot more sense

than some boys your age” was the

futher's only retort. “If you take a

to a pure-heartéd country girl

.lhm’ Sarter Instead of some

empty-pated, over-dressed soclety girl,
\you're all right."

Yates had taken a fancy to Abby.
fbut for some reason he did not like to
hu the fact taken for granted, He
eelld not explain to himself just why
‘his father's remarks that morning
proved so Irritating.

; As time went on Yates developed a
‘%keen Interest In the management of
"ll- apartment house, He loved to
tblnh of the time when—his law course
lended—be would take over the entire
‘mapagement of the place himself and
nudlumto“mmtho largest
Iponsible Income 5 ve to run
’ slong ideal lines. He even
thought of putting the girl at the
mmum on & six-hour schedule,
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“Abby Barter's continuing to sit at the
chboard when he put bis plans In

ng order,
!/ Meantime Abby Barter sat at the
switchboard In the corner of the spac-
fous, many-mirrored, much-begilt en-
trance of Yates' uptown apartment
house, for nine hours & day, and never
thought of having a hollday other than
Sunday, BSometimes she ¢ame In for

'‘a few hours even on that day of rest.
To Yates that entrance hall was not
{entirely satisfactory. He could see the
telnp plaster behind the thin veneer

of marble on the wealls. The colors of
ithe heavy plush rugs that lay on the

‘tile floors lovked cruder (o him evlry
[ime he saw them, The lights thut

blned forth from the chandellers and

{were reflected agaln and again In the
'lnu mirrors were glarish and smote

'his eyes offensively. Yet he knew that

‘it was that spacious, garish hall that

.mumd tennants and made them

‘willilng to pay good renis for smnll
{apartments, and he realized that he

wn!d be benefiting no one but him-

!selt If he toned down the garishness to

sult his own taste. He had no way of

!khowing at first how resplendent It
'w to Abby—Abby, wlio basked In

efulgence of a dozen hright lights

A , and In the days on the farm had
! only the glow of n single oll

mp a8 she sat In the farmhouse sit-

'Ilu room, To her the entrance of the

lplrtnlcnl house was the sum total of

urbane luxury and elegunce and the
people who eame and went through

‘the ball and were bowed to by the

hail attendants In proportion to their

‘most recent grhtuity were to her

among the favored onea of the earth.

She did not know thnt her share

‘of one of the farms at home would

iput her Into the possession of a bank
- mecount several timea aa large as thm

w ' of these clilt dwellers,

! pone of the tenuant
well, Why should they bother theh
heads about the switchboard operator
anywny? But with the curiosity and
powers of observation bred in th
country, she had made for hersell
vivid pletures of each Individual ¢
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weddings or receptions, dinner par-
tles, or even little dances In the apart-
ments, and then Abby's eyes would be
even brighter than wusual and bher
pulses would quicken as she felt the
proximity of so much merriment and
gnlety.

One of the personages that came un-
der her constant observation was
young Yates Barlow., To her he seem-
| ed, as the owner of all this grandeur,
A veritable modern prince. Whenever
he came to the apartment he stopped
and chatted with her In a rather shy
but friendly way. asking vague ques-
tions about her work.

After each of his chats with Abby,
Yates Barlow was more than ever
convinced that she was overworked.
Nol that she ever gave any lndieation
of this state of affairs by anythiog
that ahe sald. But how could a
charming girl llke Abby, he thought,
pit for nine monotonons hours making
comnections for thoughtless tennnnts,
without feeling overworked?

Yates took to calling up the apart
ment on mythieal business mnatters,
Just to make sure that Abby's volce
sounded as fresh and unfagged as ever,
Then spring cname. After a hard
week at Inw school, Yates wns getting
rendy one Saturday morning to motor
out to n week-endd house party In
the conntry. The day was ona of
those worm and tempting days that
sometimes come so early that they
seem to be out of season. All his boy-
Ish hatred of Indoor work made Yates
look forward to the two days In the
country with enthusiasm. And then
he thought of Abby—country bred
Abby—used no doubt to wandering
about the felds and hillsides at will—
tied to that monotonous switchboard,

“I'it stay home myself," (hought
Yates. "That girl certainly deserves
a Saturday half holiday. 1 can't ask
any of the elevator boys to run the
switchboard, but | can do It myself,
and 1 nm golng to.”

Yates concocted n hurried telephone
excuse to his hostess and then with a
light heart started uptown to King's
Castles. He could visunlize the happy
smile that would come Into Abby's
eyes when he told her that she conld
take the afternoon off. He looked for-
ward, too, with no small pleasure to
the ten or fifteen minutes of Instruc-
tion that he knew must take place
while she showed him how to work the
switchboard,

“And If 1 do mnke mistakes,” he
thought, “and the tenants get mad,
nobody can fire me."

He got up to the apartment house
about eleven-o'clock and found Abby
as fresh and smiling as ever,

“] have nothing to do this after
nonon, Miss Sarter,” he began, “and it's
such a corking day, I thought perhaps
you'd be wanting an afternoon off. 8o
1 thought I'd stay here and run this
switchboard and you could have a
little vocation. 1 don't just know how
but T think maybe you could show me,
couldn't you™

Abby looked at him In amasement,
“Why, I don't want a wvacation, Mr.
Barlow, I couldn't possibly do any-
thing that would glve me as much fun
as running this switchboard,"”

“But I mean & chance to go some
place—out in the country, you know—
or something like that," sald Yates.

“But I've lived In the country all my
life, Mr, Barlow, And this—she waved
her hand Inclusively about the spacloun
hall—this Is so wonderful. I should
think just to own a place llke King's
Castles would make you happy."

Barlow looked al the girl before him
with & new (nterest. For months he
had been growing fond of her, but
mixed with his liking there had been

forced to do uncongenial work. Now
he feit a new admiration for her. She
was doing the work she llked and
getting a full measure of happiness
from each day at the monotonous
switchboard. “Just to own a place
like this"—her words rang In his ears.
Well, why shouldn't she own King's
Castles? He could give it to her for
a wedding gift If that would make
‘her happy. He knew now that It was
] Abby who could make him happy and
perhaps he with King’s Castles thrown
in eould make her happy.

"Well” sald Yates, "let me stay
with you this afternoon, anyway, and
let's go some place for dinner together.
¥m golng to ask you If you'll help me
run King's Castles all your life?”

Screw Bores Its Own Hole,
Evidently Charles D, Woodward, of
Providence, R. L, han often had con-
slderable trouble In driving the con-
ventlonal wood screw luto hard wood,

bores its own holeas It proceeds. Ac-
cording to his patent claims, says the
Sclentific American, he has devised a
countersinking gimlet-polnted screw
having at the root of {ts point a bulge

tituting the largest diameter of

shank, and having across Its
thread a splral groove, one end of
which forms a cutter at the bulge,
The groove goes once around the
serew and terminates at the slant of
the head and at the root of the gimlet
point.

How to Pour Liguida
In pouring liquid from a jug or bot-
tle the vessel should be held with the
operlng downward, rather than hori-
zontully, 1f convenlent, and swung
quickly with a circular motion, The

opening will permit air to enter con-
tinuously, cnusing the liquld to run
out rapidly and without lntermiitent
gurgling sounds.

If the opening of the container Is at
one slde 1t 18 best to hold the contnin-
ar so that the opening is at the high-
est polnt of the end, rather than at
the bottom. ‘The alr may thus enter
and permit a continuous flow until the
contnlner Is emply.

Chautauquas to Hear Exposition Banrd

Thaviu's Great Organization Which Opened and Closed San Francisco Exposition -
Coming on Fifth Day of Chautaugqua

Thaviu's Band Is coming to Cbautauqua—thirty selected musicians from the great musical organization which both opened and closed the San Francisco
Exposition—and led by the magnetic Thuviu himself, Of the sixteen bands of natlon-wide reputation which entertained the great crowds during the Expo-
ritfon season, Thaviu's was the oaly one requested for a return engngement. They had so successfully pleased the throngs during the opening dnys t.lnt the
directors commisaioned thelr return for the closing weeks.

The secret of Thaviu's popularity Is not expressed so much In the size of his organization as In the unusual personnel and the fact that mvlu is a

| master director of his mccomplished musicinns. All band music critics comment upon the sparkle, life and dashing brilliancy of his musical interpretation.

Twn full concerts will be given on the fifth day of Chautauqua. In addition to the band In the evening, three grand opera linnr: from Thaviu's owa
| grand cpera organization will appear as sololsta,
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eU[mLLBlap ;::,:prm PIYA [ .; of the Phllippine group, Is a province | statuettes of tiny men firmly In

pood Jo odjogo pajuaejad oyl £q speer by Itself aund contalng 3083 wsquare | pots, just llke real plants, and then

uappns Joj saajesano odvdasd opl
epeieyd Bujujueing -

Cheese Mentioned In Bible.
Cheese 1s mentioned only three ifmes | large trees In practicully virgin growth, from the green leaves, S
in the Bible and on ench occasion um- | conservatively estimated to yleld 50,
der a different name In the Hebrew |000 tons of burk readily convertible
(Job, 10:10; I Samuel 17:18; IT Sam- | Into npproximately 17,000 tons of

how far these terms correspond” with |ave remained untouched for #0 1008 | me your powder puff; I'va spotted the | °P0CCO 18 flled from o magaxine od
our notion of cheese.
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The Flour Beetle.

The so-called weavil Is the early
form for a species of beetle that breeds
in flour or meal, often rendering it un-
fit for food. It is sometimes called

aa. Groat Mangrove Swamps.

Chiness Plant Btatuettes.
Mindoro, one of the larger islands

Chinese gardeners sometimes plant

miles. It Is distant from Manila a lt- | traln live evergreens to grow up over
tle more than 100 miles. Along the | these statuettes. The vines thus form | the flour beetle. The only way to keep
shores of this Islund are more than 80 |a kind of robe for the statuette men, | [t out of flour I8 to keep the flour care-
000 acres of mangrove swamps, with | thelr white faces and hands protruding | tally closed and protected.

—

Bobbies' Big Idea. Magazine to Feed Pipe.

Long smokes are assured by the In-
It is dificult to decide | cutch. Just why this growth should mliob:;:ui?;d::mrj‘?oﬂ’x ll::.'lr’. vention of n pipe into which additional

Is not explained.
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e side of the bowl as the origioal
‘harge 1a consumed,

| tablecloth.”
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a feeling of pity that she should be |

for he has developed a screw which

aviu’s Exposition Band
And Grand Opera Singers

Two concerts by the Great Musical Organization that both opened

and closed the San Francisco Exposition. Evening concert supple-

mented by Three Grand 0¥ era Singers from one of Chicago’s promi- .

nent opera organizations. T hese two concerts on the fifth day will -
be worth more than the co st of your season ticket. Single admis-

sions, afternoon, 56 cents; e vening, 83 cents. '

BUT THIS IS ONLY ONE OF

TWENTY-SIX BIG ATTRACTIONS

INCLUDING

Treble Clef Club

Fenwick Newell Concert Company
Morrison-Smith Company

“An Evening In Hawaii”

Gorst, The “Bird Man”

Buy Your Season Tickets Now!

SINGLE ADMISSIONS AMOUNT TO OVER $8.00.. ATTEND
CHAUTAUQUA ON THE SEASON TICKET PLAN
ADULTS, $2.50 STUDENTS, $1.50; CHILDREN $1.00

War Tax Not Included

LOGAN, UTAH

Zedeler Symphonic Quintet
Lincoln Wirt’s Great War Lecture
“Plays Of Our Allies”

Old Soldier Fiddlers

liquid will rotate and In leaving the |

---‘Q‘---

CHAUTAUQUA

JUNE 13th TO 19th




